Any doubts which Mrs. Lester might have had as to the legitimacy of using Edith as a means to draw her brother from his infatuation for Miss Stanford were dissipated by an incident which occurred immediately after the dinner party which had caused her such mental discomfort. It was not often she went out at all, still less often that she went out alone. On this occasion, however, she wished to take counsel with her particular friend Mrs. Hunter, and she wished her visit to remain unknown to her niece. Mrs. Lester was fond of indulging in actions which, although perfectly legitimate, it pleased her to keep shrouded in secresy. She got rid of Edith by sending her on an errand which would take her to quite a different part of the town from that in which she herself wished to go. She found, on looking at her watch, that it was later than she had thought, and she was afraid George would be home first, and that she would not be at hand to offer him consolation and sympathy in case he needed any. He never did, but she had begun with that rule and she intended to observe it as long as she lived in his house. She told the coachman t? take a short cut to save time, and they turned out of the main street into a quieter narrow one. There were few people in it, and these were of a poorer class than in the street she had just quitted. 
